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my conduct with Olga was vile, but Your Highness'll
concede that what I did was in your interests."
" You've a glib tongue/' said the Raja, " and, as usual,
are quite prepared to justify your crimes, lying, theft,
seduction, abandonment. However, I'd not put your
chivalry to the test of a meeting with the girl you prosti-
tuted. You could move into other rooms, or, better
still, into one of the guest houses/'
" Fm not thinking so much of my own peace of mind
as of the almost certain failure of your proposal."
" Why failure ? "
" Because, for one thing, if Olga Petermann's the girl I
take her to be, she'll not easily be induced to forsake a
friend. For another, it'd take time for you to win Olga
to your side. Moreover, if she did agree to use her
influence with the Maharani on your behalf, it'd probably
take still longer for Olga to change the attitude of the
Princess towards you/' Durrant drew his chair towards
the table at which the Maharaja was seated, and said with
great earnestness, " I feel certain it was through Olga that
Her Highness discovered our deception. Consequently,
Olga'd have to contradict every statement she has made.
Further------" Durrant paused.
" Go on," said the ruler.
"I was about to hint that Her Highness, being an
Indian, and therefore, very suspicious, would smell a rat
at Olga*s entire change of front."
"Pm afraid you're right," remarked the Maharaja,
shifting uneasily in his chair before disclosing his
alternative project. Then he muttered, "I wish that
cursed wife of mine was dead. She has never borne me
a son, has never been a companion to me and is now my
implacable enemy. My ministers are very anxious for
me to take a second wife, to provide an heir for Ghanapur,
but it'd be impossible with that ill-tempered bitch in the
%enana. I wish to God she were dead," he repeated.
Both men were silent until roused by an elaborate